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The T awing of the Sbre% 

Luc. Itift : May it be dene ? 

Tra. Not poffible : fet who fnatl beare yoar part, 

Andbein Padua hesre Tine ratio's Jonnc, 

Keepe heufe, and ply his boakc, welcome his friendi, 

Vjfit his Countriemen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Bafia, content thee : for I hauc it full. 

We haue not yet bin fccnesn any houfe. 

Nor can we bedittinguifii’d by ouv faces. 

For man or matter : then it followes thus; 

Thou (halt be matter, T ramo in m^ fted : 

Keepe houfe, and port, and feruants as Hbould, 

I will foine other be, fome Florentine, 

'tomz Neapolitan , or meaner man oipifa. 

'Tis hatch’d, and ihall be foe :T raniozt cnee 
Vncafe thee: take my Cenlerd hat andcloakc. 

When Biondello comes, he waites on thee, 

But I will charme him firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. So had you needc: 

I n breefe Sir, fit h it your pleafure is. 

And I aintied to be obedient, 

For fo your father charg’d me at our parting ; 

Be fcruiceable to my lonne (quoth he) 

Although I thinke'twasin another fence, 

1 am content to be Lueentio, 

Becaufefo well Iloue Lueentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, bccaufe Lueentio loues. 

And let me be a flaue, t’atchicue thatmaide, 

Whofefodaine fight hath tlvral’d my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Heere comcsthe rogue. Sirra, where hauc you bin? 

Bion. Where haue I beeijcr.Nay how now, where are you ? 
Matter ha’s my fellow Tranio H\o\nz your clothes, or you .ftolnt 
h;s or both 2 Pray what’s the newes? ^ 

Lr c. Sirra come hither, ’tis no rimetoieft. 

And therefore frame your manners to the time 
Your fellow Tranio heere to fauc my life. 

Puts myapparcll, and my countenance on, 

And! for my cfcape haue put on his: 
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Forinaquarrellfince I came aOiorc, 

I kit'd a man, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you*, as becomes: 

While 1 make way from henceto faue my life: 

You vnderftand me ? 

"Bion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is chang’d into Lueentio . 

Bion, The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next with after, that Lttcen - 
m indeed e had Baptifias yongeft daughter. Butfirran pc for my 
fake, bur your matters, I aduile you vie your manners dilcreetly 
in ail kinde of companies: When I am alone , why then 1 am 
Tranio : but in all places clfe, you matter Lueentio. 

Luc. Tranio let's go : 

One thing morcrefts, that thy fclfe execute. 

To make one among thefe wooers: if thou askc meewhy , Suflfi- 
ccthrmyreafonsarc both goedand waighty . 

Exeunt. ThePrefienters aboue jpeaket. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furely : Conies 
there any more ®f it ? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Be f. Tisa vcric excellent peece of worke, Madame Ladie: 
would twerc done. They fit and marke , 
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Petr. Verona, fora while I take my leauc. 

To fee myfriends in Padua j but of ail 
Mybeftbcloued andapproued friend 
Hortenfio : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heere firra (firumio , knockc I fay, 

Gru. Knockc fir? whomc fliould I knockc? Is there any man 
na’s rebsu’d your worfhip? 

Petr. Villainelfay, knockc me heere foundly. 

ffi Kno< ; ke y°“ bc«e fir? Why fir, what am I fir, that I fhould 
Aiiockc you heere fir. 

Petr. Vdlninelfay, knockeme atthisgate. 

And rap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 
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